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A Hl aittMVS I.EtTMlE.
Mr drat," onld the Ton tin huarwnrt,- - "do not fret

For jut a irolt temiip ; do not amid
Ai il the cup were goM.

Iupay can make another like the set
At kM, so I're been told.

' BelieTe jue. dear, that nolhilTs in thin lif
Is worth jonr fretting for. 1. a I do

He of the happy few '
TVlro not wf nr thews ) wit In strife

flecalu du-u- s I do.'

The flatrld n.iter stood trenply o'er
Jhs ft inirtiim, watchin il Mill lifs

Mrilm and TuiH fit .Iri'e
tfTbe busbanit's hobby often t a tmre,

to a luring wife).

.Ti,l then a footmnn entered with s note.
Ami turning ii1rklr, the aromrltini feti.

A. me! tiw ahull I tv!l
Ifow the Scree nnater the p-- cnlpnt might,

Ami how tie pulled the bell,

A l caltM the mm and mild, and honod tbetbior,
Tietwii aet Innieil to r" 'oite reer!,

An l how In iitt sot wet.
And how the h.mdme nw vn tbe floor

Wiuiulmi br ha t .

Me.inwhit" the w.fr, and laliu ltliLL
Mt rantltng Vn fci- -r rtiMr. " M t Mud,

"
" Where In four otienv fled?

should control y.minHf. There ia rn ill
M'otth frettirg for. Po as I do, iiitcad.'

N"nwcr thin. The wreck was all iemord.
Then tame thm tr .nk rrmfwiin : " l.ucr, dear,

I bar trii wnm.. I fear;
My p.r n- 1 Indent reproved.'

Then phc drew kindle near
And wh'perot mturt limit what, I rau not tell;
Jtut over since, the w ii'e'a email troubles Hod

A r nipru lir'ic uund.

A FASCINATING 4JH0ST.
"1 1 T A N Tl'.P. A yoiinn gentleman who know

how to"p-ll- , and who writsa ginx! hand, to
inpytng In th country for two or three month.

!irt renmin in employer' bMiae. Addn-- . in own
ban.l. -- latnu whalMilaty is expected, X , Vx H'KJ,
this t.ltVe.

This was bu advertisement I cut out of
the EreniiKj l,t mw spring afternoon.

Ia the eld days I had been book-keeii- er

for the late concern of Skinflint, Starvo-himo- ut

.V Co., aul while with them I
Jiad leeii getting a gHHl 8filary, and. to
my Kvrrow be it fail, livtid pretty well
up to it; so as I made nothing by the
failure of tho concern, ami lost my place
as well, I had to come down very low.
I hud saved a little, more by good luck
than from forethought, and this little,
used witli the strictest economy, and-ddev- l

to by a few dollais made here anil
here in odd wayn, was all that had kept

Jne alive for eighteen mouths. However,
1 didn't feel nuito tlispn.sed to iro to the
dos yet, for there was ahvavs a chance. .. t '
like New York. "

As I looked around my room that
evening I realized how bare it was of
either furniture or adornments; how un-
like . Ah, well, there was mv pajHir;
and I unfolded it with all the glee of a
child ovo a new story-boo- There
w:is, of course, tho nsual political news.

mtmoer ci railroad aecuieuta ,

nntl criminal proceeding"; there were
items ot interest to investors and theater j
goers and travelers ; but nothing forme. '
I hd no money to invest, or for theaters,
or traveling. So I skipped all that and ;

went on to the advertisements, and the !

only one of them all worth reading
wice was the advertisement quoted

aboe.
T read it two or three times, and then

rtecirted t was wortVt trrlTijr. r ryrA
up a sheet ol paper and addressed X j

as follows :

".V.y Vrtr Mr., .Vrs. or Mi X. : I notice
your advertisement in 'ti isnne of tlie '

icrniny I'ort. JIv handwriting you can ee for
yotirwelf. My ppclliu";. I think, is usually eor- -
rect. and thero ih no doubt I atn a pentieman.
Ah to salary, I dou't knov what to any don't
wifh to valuo my ferice at more than they're '

worth. Sliottld vou mean by 'remain in rm- - j

plover's hi ineo,' I would l KmrdeUartd ;.

at your rxpt-tiee-
, my rice that in, atikuig '

prices is live Jollnr a week.
" lours respect fully.

"James W. Woixott."
The next afternoon I heard from my j

friend X., who proved to be a man. His :.
letter ran thus : i

"Jamus V. Wolcott, Estj.:
" Mj Unr Sir You tuny be a Rentlemnn,

write good band, and know how to spell. I tit
ou're a took I incloeo sixty-thre- e ceuUs the '

fare to You will take the 7 . m. tram Vv-- '

morrow ntorniug from Grand Central ltpot
ud when yon arrive at , ank for my

caiTiage, as it will be there to meet you.
" Yours, etc.. ;

"StiL. HmPHtvs."
Sol. Humphreys! the last man in the '

vorld I would voluutarily have written '

to, and for employment, tixl Two years :

before I hal a very nice little flirtation
with pretty Mabel Humphreys, and it
had gone so far that if the crash in my 1

affairs had not occurred; I Wlif've there j

might have been an understuidinc. if
net an engagement I5ut as it was I !

put away all thoughts ol love and love- - i

making and dropped pretty Mabel very ,

pnddenly, w ithout any kind of an under- -
standing, and I had not seen her since,
And now to think 1 had fairly got myself j

into it again! But. I reflected, I might '

not see much of Mabel, after all. So
much the better. Bread and butter was
a necessity and I must go and make the
best of it.

The next morning I caught the train,
but misted my breakfast, and by . tho
time I reached the honse I was decidedly
hungry.

Mr. Humphreys met mo at the door,
and I wa-- pleaed to see he did not
peem to remeraVier me at all. Ho put
up his eyeglasses, and inspected me
from head to foot.

"So you're James W. Wolcott, are
.ynn.auuiiuanr -

I told him lie nai not mistaken. I
always had that name born with it, I
believed.

"And yon think you're a gentleman?'-- I

begged his pardon didn't think f

anything about it ; it was n self-evide- nt j

fact.
The old fellow grinned. " Suppose

Tj-i-
n come in and have some-- brcasfast.

Yon haven't had any, I suppose ? '
I said I hnd not.
" AYell, come in ond have some."
After breakfast Mr. Humphreys led

the way into the library and motioned
me to take a chair, while he explained
what my work was to be.' He had been
writing a history, or text lnxk of ferns

he was an enthusiastic botanist and
wanted it copied for the press. The
work of the whole thing legi-
bly was more than he wished to under-
take, so he. bad advertised for an amanu-
ensis.

After this had been explained to me,'
Mr. Humphreys started up. " Oct your
hat, Mr. Wolcott I want to bhow you
around."

" All through the honse and all over tho
place he t xk me, and when ho got to
the farther extremity of the grounds he
paused, and pointing to a huge stone'
house beyond, said: "I'm trying to
buy that house ; I'm very anxious. to get, it, but my daughter objects."

I asked him why she objected.
"Well, you eeo. it hasn't been ocen- -

piea Intel v anil il, c if-- i T .

savs ifbVnntd .n.l wi i.iTTt '
to live in it"" Miss Humphreys can't ieally bwlieve
that to be true," I answered.

" I don't know whether she does or
not She's away now, but she'll be
home and perhaps she'll be
more reasonable."

The next day Mabel arrived. She met
me politely, went through the introduc- -

f

nn

ESTABLISHED

tion gracefully, and acted as if sh ),,
never 6een me before. There was not
iue eiignwsi naii-pian- ce o: recognition

she evidently intended to consider m
tt urwt iin curious
mcoiKMsieucy i coum noi Help beino- - a
little disarpoiuted, while at the anmo
time 1 was immensely relieved. I don't
Know wnat 1 Had expired a start
blush,

.
just

i
theaishy,.,pleisetl l(Kik of'

girl toward au old mend lot vet foro.d
ion ; or was it naughtiness, nardlv veiled
aii.T, tususc r vnatever I halpected, I pot nothing, at all but plenvtnt,
meaningless Mords, great politeness
Kreat civility. I had nothing whatever
t- - i wit n, and could have no mterest
in, the intimacy that formerly existed
nciween .Maool tlumphrevs and .Ttm.
AV. Woleott; he was tme man andlwns
another. Ainlsothe days went od, in,
sn was always triemily with lier father's

" TownTd the end of 3xW Ned TTniai
leys came homo, and t'rought Jr.

SUvle with him. 31r. Steele's
baptismal name was William, but he had
been rechri-tene- d by his friends Butter-
scotch, on account" of his fondness for
that partienlsr kind of cau.lv.

Ned was epiite a boy, and a capital fel
low at that, and he and I soon Kx-ani- e

firm friends; but Hulter-Scotc- h 1

loathed. I reallv d n't know why I
loathed him so much, unless lkvanso
there was a runmr attoat tliitt ri!)e
was maKin.i? up iter mind to renounce
tho bangs and bangles of single life, and
nercetoitu stick to Untter-Scotcl- i. Of
course, tins, of itself, was enough to
make me contemplate placing an extra-
ordinarily bent pin on ins chair, or con-
verting liis overcoat tvvket into a re- -

posit ry foe a litter of baby kittens. Put
mdoiH-udentl- of this rumor, I had a
d'stinct and iositive impression that I
loathed the man just as he was, whether
he ever succeeded in marrying Malel or
not. Of course, it was none, of my
business, but it did seem a pity to stand
by and see her become the missing rib,
thereby completing the anatomy, of such
a ruolly-eoddle-

One morning T was standing on th
piazza just finishing a very nice cigar
Mr. Humphreys had' presented r.ie with
the d iy before with the remark that he
didn't itiiud n man smoking once in a

. .ii ft i 1.1 i i.wnne. n n smoKea inacc, out o- -

nl ominated cabbage -- w hen Mabel came
ont.

"Mr. Wolcott," she slid, "arc you
going t- be busy for a few minutes ?"'

"I think not," r replied. "Mr.
Hnmphrevs docsn want to begin for
half an hour yet"

"Then will von come to the ortHtnet
ground and finish your cigar there V"'

" (Vrtniulv," I answered ; " with
pleasure."

Over t the croquet ground we M roiled,
and Mabel s it down on one of tin' rus-
tic Without preamble of any
kirsd, she bpgan :

"I know you have a friendly feeling
f'-- r us all, Mr. Woleott, ami I want to
ask your opinion and advice "

T bowed, f.r she was i wiably
lihx aliuul my fiivuiUv )... I
wondered what was coming.

She went on : " What do von think
of Mr. Steele ?"

Well, that whs a oser .' What did I
think c f Butter Scotch ? That he was a
fool, of course: but I rt )V ted it
wouldn't do t toll her po, particularly if
she was going to Oh, no ! it wouldn't
do id all.

"Why do you pat:. Miss Humphreys?"
"I will tril you frankly. There'is a

very strong iuelination on papa's part to
buv the stone hous-?.-

"Yes, I know there is."
" And I don't want him to."
"May I ask why not?"
"Because it's haunted.".
"I don't see how that affects Mr.

Steelej he isn't haunted."
Maliel laughed. " I don't suppose h?

is. But that isn't wlia, I mean. I want
to know if he i:t courageous no.ich to
go there and see if it is l!y haunted."

"Oh, I guess he's pretty brave; he
says he is, and Mr. Humphreys thinks
so too, I believe."

" Yes. papa is prtenthnsiastie over Mr.
But- - I mean Mr. Steel- -' kind hnitt
and religious foiling; 1 e thinks he must
be a iroixl man. n;;d rot. easily fright-
ened." She looked at me squarely. "And
I want to know if he's a man fully to be
trnstod "

" With untold wealth ?"
" No ; to see a glv st."
"Ah ! I see !"
"You're brave, too, aren't vou, Mr.

Wolcott?"
"You're very kind to gay so, but I

3sure you fliere never was a worse cow-

ard than I am. I've no courage at all
I'm all brain ! Now there's the difference
Itetween Mr. Steele and myself."

Maliel rose. " Y s, I see the differ-

ence," she said. "I'm very much obliged
to yon," Mr. Wolcott, f. your good ad-vi- '.

I wasn't sure whether he would
niidt rtake it. Brain is a good thing,
so is courage: I prefer a hatpy mixture."
And with n pleasant little nod she sailed
olT.

I never eaw nnt'l afterward what a
comparison I had made one all coinage
Riid no brain, and the other all brain and
no courage. 1 had TrtndMvt thiii-- n

badly, that was evident, and the worst
of it was that she never gave me an
opportunity to let her know I had not
intended any disrespect to her future
liege.

All this time Sol. Humphreys never
ceased talking about buying the etone
house. At last Maliel made the pro-sitio- n

that some night we three, Xed
Jutttor-Seotci- i and myscit, should go
there ond stay nntil morning, and if our
report was "no ghosts," she would not
say any more against the purchasing
scheme ; out 11 anything manoiical cr
mysterious happened, that her father
was to give .up the idea. Our coiusont
being asked we cheerfully gave it, and
as one time was as go M as another, we
decided to make the experiment that
night

Armed each with a stout stick and pil
low, we advanced upon the haunted
dwelling aliout 9 o clock, and were ad
ruitted by the man in charge, whose
headquarters were in an adioiniue hnild-
ing, which communicated with the
house by ft long entry, at the end of
w liich was an iron door. This door was
closed and bolted after ns, and we were
left to make our explorations in onr own
way.

I, for one, did not expect to see any
thing supernatural, but Mabel's stories

.were very viyid, and I would have liked
to rllio-- hpr hv 'fceino aoniotViiTif n- -.w -- - v - - vwwUL III'
canny. e had brought a lantern with

1 l a 1 1 1"s. Brla juurer-aooic- u na 1 very selt- -
Mcnhcingly taken charge of it. So we
aseendod the stairs, and made a tonr of

I tho npper floor, then descended, and
I made another tour of the ground floor
J and cellar, and Butter-Scotc- h considered

the exploration so thorough that h
Strongly advocated going home and t
bed, and bringing in a sealed verdict,

I "No ghost" But we wouldu't hear of
t it So, having made sure that the front
; door was unlocked 011 the inside, and

H aid
S5. Hi. 1S8I.

could be opened instantaneously if the
proposed ghost were disposed to be vio
lent, or use language unnt lor " ears
tMjlite." we made ourselves ns comforta
ble ill the hall as the circumstances of
no bed and an indefinite ghost wonl 1

allow.
Ten o'clock no ghost. Eleven not

a sound, " Ned, you re
snoring.

" Oh, no ; 1 wp3 thinking how "
Suddenly there was a crash somewhere

in the house.
" By Oeoree: trasned ed, were

in for it, bovs, and don't yon forget it !

I don't know how lone we waited, but
then it began again first a sne ze, then
a hisinc sound, then a pail rolling down
stuiis. followed bv an assortment of
dust pans and fire-iron-

This was first-chs- Aftr the storm
ceased Butter-Seoteh- . in a committee
'( ont-- , pro.xwcd thnt we should niter
the verdict to "gbcts emphatically,"
and go home. It was entertaining, but,
to tell the truth, he was sleepy.

In a few minutes there was another
crash, and we saw something white on
the stairs, slowly and solemnly approach-
ing. As it neared the bottom, it raided
an arm ; a low moan came from it, and
a rasping sound of a by no ineaus cheer-
ful character.

Butter-Scotc- h made for the d'xir, and
in his excitement pushed against it in-

stead of pulling, so he couldn't get out.
The ghost, teeing our fright, uttered a
shriek, and enme swiftly toward us.

This was too much for flesh and blood
to lear, and Butter-Scotc- h yelled,
"Murder! thieves! fire!" frantic with
horror, and we all three pulled and
pushed, Inside ourselves with fear.

Just as the ghost had nearly reached
ns. Ned pulled the divr open, und there

s a crush and a rush, and before I
knew what had hapiened the door was
shut to with a bang, and I was left in
darkness in the hall, with the knowl-
edge that the beastly ghost was where
it could touch me if it wanted to. A
second of silence, and then a voic?
hissed, "Cowards!" I indorsed that
opinion heartily, but the others were
greater cowards than I was ; I wouldn t
have kicked the light out of the lantern,
or shut the door on them.

There was a yawn, and then the thing
sa'.d. t h. mv :

I plucked up mv spirit a little. The
ghost had sense enough to be sleepy,
and I thought I could stand a little talk,
if it would only keep hands off. Possi
bly it wanted to find the door, for it
came straight toward me. But tho knob
wasn't where the phantom thought it
ought to le, and the seeking hand rest ed
for aliout two seconds on my nose. The
touch pave me courage i it was warm,
soft and pleasant ns n woman's. I
stretched out my arms anil grase.l the
phantom. It sluieked and started, but
I war strong, and the ghost was solid, so
it didn't get away. 1 didn't feel afraid
of it then ; on the contrary, it seemed
afraid of me.

" Pear ghost, sweet ghost," Isaid, "I
won't hurt you."

1 lie ailWMMt.. MM , tMMU)lu,ly.
low: "What are you saying? Who
scut you ?"

"Why, my darling ghost," I said, "the
ladv that's going to be Mrs. Butter-Seoteh.- "

How do you know she is ? "
'Oil, I know well enough. Yon must

be a smart ghost not to know that."
" She ihoesn t love him.
"Oh, yes she does. My sweet little

phantom, you're entirely mistaken.
Come, I II see if I can't light the lantern.
if that insane booby hasn t smnshed it
all to pieces in getting out.'

" Iiet me go, please, the ghost lagged,
in a very olite manner, and as it spoke
the words sounded to me very much as
from a human voice disguised, ond yet I
couldn't see for the life of me how any-
thing human could have got into the
house after we came in, or how anything
human could have made such an ever-
lasting row, and rttld it bones so

But the ghost's hands had
flsh on them. My curiosity was
aroused, so 1 6aid : "No, I canuot let
you go."

"It's wrong, hugging me, when yon
love nuoth r."

"Whom do Hove?"
"Mrs. Butter-Scotch- , of course. 1

know nil alHiu it"
"You do, eh? Then I suppose you

know how it happened ?"
" Y's, of course I do."
" 1 you know why I stopped ? "
"Because yon hadn't money enough

to ask her to nnrry you.'
" You're perfectly right, my dear lit-t-'e

ghost, but neither you nor I know
whether she'd have married me even if I
had hr.pp?ned to have plenty of money.
I wi-- h you'd tell mo fur."

"1 won't do anything of the kind.
I'm p"ifeetly snpr'sed nt myself for talk-
ing to a mortd so long. Good-by- e.

man. Oo back to the Humphreys and
tell them what yon hnvo seen. If the
old man buys this houso won't I make it
hot for him ! Good-by- e, mortal."

But I wouldn't let go of the ghost's
arm.

" riease let me go now," the phantom
IteKeoched.

A bright idea came to me. I said :

"Can I trust you? Is a ghost's word
good for anything?"

With great dignity it answered :

"Yes; I never lie."
"All right. If you'll promise to meet

roo evening under the old
apple tree on Mr. Humphrey's place at
10 o'clock, I'll let you co." And as I
released my hold the ghost, seemed to
vanish away, and I opened the door and
went out My senses were dazed in the
open air ; the evening had been so
strange, so almost suspicious, that I
could not fathom it all at once. Besides,
I had allowed the ghost to go before it
had given tho promise to meet me again.
I remembered my stupidity with regret,
but somehow I felt the ghost would
consider the promises as having been
given, and be at the trysting-place- . At
the house they had given me up for
lost, and were discussing all manner of
plans for my rescue, and Ned was on the
point of coming for me alone, as Mr.
Steele could not be persuaded to enter
that house again until daylight. How-

ever, the thing was settled, ond Mr.
Humphreys accepted our report unques-
tionably, but with great regret, and the
next morning Mabel was informed of the
result. At last the evening came, and
we were on the piazza. Mabel had- - re-

tired with a headache, and the rest of ns
smoked our cigars and followed our own
thoughts in silence. As it neared 10 I
arose leisurely and strolled off to the old
apple tree. I had been there but a few
minutes when I saw a white figure ap-
proaching as if from the adjoining place,
and it came straight to me and stopped
at mv side.

I lifted mv hat "Good evening," I
said.

The phantom responded with a neat
little ghostly courtesy. " Mortal, I never
tell a lie," it said.

"Will vou shake hands? iruly' a
ghost's word can be believed."

Tl Oltlot i

The phantom gave me its hand, but
after I had held it a decent length ot time,
tried to regain possession of it.

"Does the old gentleman lelieve?"
asked the ghost.

" l'es, it's nil right he won't buy the
house now. You can remain alone in it
in undisturbed possesion. "

"I don't want to stay alone in it."
"Well, my sweet phantom, I don't

see how you're going to fix it. Haven't
yon any-"relativ-es to come and help you
to be gay ?"

" No, none."
"That's bad. I know the dust-pa- n

and fire-iro- business is jolly, and then
it does sound awfully cheerful to have
pails rolling downstairs; but it's 1 k 0

playing billiards- - gets monotonous if
yon haven't any one to play with."

The ghost sighed.
" What'H that for?" T inquired.

"'XJou't jou like being a gl.ost ?"
"No, not a bit"
" Dear me ! Would you like to be ar

ordinary common mortal person?"
" Yes."
" My ! And get married ?"
"Yes, I guess so 1 don't know.'
"Well. I'm veiy fond of you, dear lit-

tle ghost."
"I don't you. YoaVe fond of

sonielmdy else."
" Well, well ; you told me that b fore,

and I don't deny it ; but, my sweet little
phantom, slio don't care two cents for
me now."

"How do you know?"
"Oh, I know it cry well."
" You're wrong. Why don't yon go

and ask her ?"
" I'm not going to insult her."
" Io you call that an insult?"
" Yes - from one in my position.

Sweet ghost," I suid, coming nearer,
"let's make believe you're my angel,"
utting my arms around her, and draw-

ing her to me.
" Then you don't love her ? "
" On tho contrary, it's because I love

her so much that 1 want to make believe
vou're Miss Mabel."

The ght-- t submitted with a poo.l
gra-e- , but forget her assumed gliostii- -

iiess. ".lames !" she said, and the voice
curried me back two vears, and niv dar
ling was revealel to me.

"Mabel, Mabel," Isaid, "what is
this? 1h-- s it mean you love me ?"

"Yes."
"But whv did vou play such a prank

on us all ? "
" I knew you still loved me, but would

never say so, and, 1 wauteu a
little fun'."

" Bh ss vou, it was fun, but you might
have hec'l hurt."

" h, no " she laughed ; " t wasn't
afraid. The others were so brave, and
vou w ere such a cow ard all brain and no
ourage, you know."

A month later I was a clerk ou a go 1

salaiv. and six mott'hs l iter Mabel and I
were married. But the secret of our
wooing in the stone house and under the
apple tree win never told, arid from that

wn particular precious little ghost was
mv shield and mv protector. i:arprr s
Ilaznr.

Healthy Women.
A writer, in urging the necessity for

more attention to physical culture, notes
as a f ivorab'e sign the fact that the pale
and interesting type of female beauty is
fat losing its popularity, and that mn
of position anil influence are declaring
for the healthv standard of womanlv
beauty. such ns was ever recognized by
Greece and Kome.

Tiiis is certainly an imitortant and
happy change in public taste, and al
ready the effects of it are to 1 de
tected in an improved condition of
feminine health, for it will hardly be
denied that on an average the women of
to-da- v are physically superior to what
they were a few years ago, when tight
lacing and siuii'ar destroying customs
prevailed.

1 oung women taKe more exercise than
thev formerly did. Ihey ride and walk
more, and are more in the op mi air.
Thev have not the insane dread of the
sun's rays which they once had. But
there is much room for improvement
yet. Many homes are still presided
over by invalid wives and mothers, who
furnish a constant spectacle of sadness
and misery to their families and friends,
anil ore a subject of unlimited exiense
to their husbands. In such homes the
greatest blessing that could be wished
for would le the health of the mistress
restored, but too of ten it is the one bless-
ing which never comes.

American homes, more than any others,
perhaps, in the world, are, saddened

women. If this shall 1h so no
longer, it will be a great blessing to the
nation. And the remedy is simple.
American men are as healthy as men of
other nations ; there is no good reason
why American women should not be.
All" that is needed is proper attention to
dress and exercise.

Liet women dress, as men do, so that
their bodies shall not bo squeezed and
pressed together, but have free room for
motion, and let them go out into the air
and sunshine as men do, and exercise
their bodies, and the race of American
women will not become extinct, ns it is
threatened to do. On the contrary, it
will be improved, built up, and beauti-
fied, and the time will shortly come when
the healthy man w ill not have to hunt
the country over for a healthy w ife.

We are on the right track now ; all
that is needed is to go ahead and the
result will Ihj manifest. Women will die
to lie in fashion ; therefore, let the
fashion of female leauty be vigor and
strength, and all the ladies in the land
will be swinging dumb bells, practicing
archery, riding on horseback, and walk-
ing for a wager, but they will be in the
style. Boston Traveller.

The Malaria, ruzzlc.
Tho people both in town and country

are becoming more and more puzzled
over the definition of malaria and the
results of its effects on public health.
When it was an emanation that declared
itself in the soil of the Liombardo-Vene-tia- n

plains, it took the form of an inter-
mittent fever and assumed that guise in
whatever locality it appeared. It is only
of late years that it has assumed a variety
of shapes, and is now spreadiug itself
insiduously in all localities, and is
mainly traceable to emanations from
badly ventilated sewers, and even from
soils that have no connection whatever
with the marsh miasma to which its
prolonged debilitating effects were once
attributable. Indeed it has assumed so
many complexions that even the shrewd-
est pathologists are unable to trace it to
its origin or to devise means for its ex-

clusion, or to prescribe methods for the
relief of its consequences. Ex-har.jr- .

Whex a New Orleans man wanted his
picture in a heroic attitude, the artist
painted him in the act of refusing to
drink. JSoston Transvript.
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Cl'RREMS.
RHrBABB grows in China, Turkev and

Russian Tartary.
The Nile, in the course of 1,250 miles,

receives no tributary.
vFBE kaplands suffer more than any

nation from the annoyance of
gnats.

Some of the terra-co- t ta vases found at
HereiUaneum. are thin as the thinnest
glasi,

OitE man has gathered 100,000 pounds
of lined clover blossoms out West for
soon famous "remedy."

Tie numeral characters of the Ter-sia- n

and Brahmins are similar to Arabic
clifiacters in use among ns.

1e Iciest masonry arch in the
wori is mat of the aqueduct which
sBnJiiif?s Washington with water.

K ftwrr.s tho has-- ffrft g ,
xmrreen thousand men on his pay rolls,
and m pressed with orders nil the time.

Tint mines of Great Britain have fS,-4- i
miles of underground tunneling.

81)11378,151 persons work it them.
ro;s have been kept torpid in an

e for three years and a half, nnd
ha'e revived when brought out into the
sut.

?hp Burmese are very fond of eating
a rariety of winged ants which inlesi
tlrir dwellings just In-for- the rainy
seison.

1'iie deejiest well in the world is o,20o
f''t, or more than three-fifth- s of a mile
in depth, and is located at Biula I'esth,
Hungary.

M in eh Ah oils are not desirable lubri-
cants, since they attack any india-rubbe- r

with which they may happen to
come in contact

A BiNOLK pound of coltoti has been
spin into a thread seventy five miles in
length ; the same quantity of wool,
iiiiety-tiv- e miles long.

Si t H is the rapidity of the circulation
if tho blood, that if it flowed at au
equal rate in a straight line it would
run one hundred and fifty feet in one
minute.

Thf.ke are o.lOO.OOO .Tews in the
world. Of this number .o,iXX0On live in
Kurope, 1M),00 in Asia, 4,fM) in
Africa, in America and 'JiW0(K)
in Austrailia. In Boumania 7.4 4 per
of the jHtpulation are Jews, and in Nor-
way there are only 31 individuals of the
race.

Hollow steel shafting is Iteing intro-
duced into France. Is is made by cast-
ing the metal round a core of lime, the
ingot being finally rolled into shafting,
the lime core going with it and diminish-
ing in the same proportion as the metal,
even when the total diameter is reduced
as low as one-fourt- h of an inch.

A Fkkncfi chemist has obtained a
dense black gum from the outer layers
of the birch-tre- e bark by distillation.
It possesses all the ordinary properties
of gutta-perch- a, and has the additional
merit of resisting the deteriorating in-

fluence of air and the corrosive action of
acids, so that it promises, if mixed with
tIidUlTTik.W- - .u.1 rruttat-iMirahi- W anoJia
thoee substances far more durable,

A rHTsiciAN of Ciermany, who died
at a great age, asserted that his long life
was due to the fact that he alwas slept
with his head to the North. He declared
that the iron contained in our systems,
findmg itself in the direction of the
magnetic current which continually flows
over the surface of the globe toward
the North Tole, becomes magnetized
and so increases the energy of the-- vital
principles.

Force That Is Wasted In Rnssla.
The revolutionary spirit in Russia is

not merely the product of intellectual
con notions; it comes rather from the
unrest of those whose quickened intelli-
gence can find no proper exercise, no
satisfaction for it?elf. in the form of life
offered to it. Outside the machine of
government in Russia there is no career
open to satisfy the wants which educa-
tion has brought with it. IYrsonal lib-

erty is interfered with to a most danger-
ous extent The provocation is felt at a
thousand points, and is resented with
an evergrowing bitterness. Trade is
cramped by the restrictions under which
it must be conducted. The demand
which the professions make upon tho
services of the educated classes is not
nearly large enough to meet the snpply.
Men are thus driven into opposition to a
system which gives them offense and
others nothing to compensate them for
it It is not a constitution of which Rus-
sia is in need. She is not ready for this
and could scarcely even ask for it, with
any sense of the meoninfr which the term
would lear. Her chief want is employ-
ment for her educated classes. Just as,
under the empire, work had to lie found
for tho Paris mob, as in Russia work
must be found for the hand of diap-pointe- d

students who are hatching con-
spiracies and troubling the world around
tieni very much because they can find
no other business to occupy fliem. The
processof mining and counter-minin- o"
revolution and repression, which is go-
ing on just now, stands for a needless
watfe of force on both sides. The cner-gitawhi-

are employed upon it could
have some other direction given them nt
much less cost. The first thing the
Government, has to do is to throw over-
board the fear of being thought afraid.
It can set itself with good hope to devise
a erire for evils which are by no means
insuperable, but which are increased and
intensified to a really dangerous extent
by the mixed policy of repression and
neglect which is reported to us as now in
vvHw.lsondon Times.

The Council of Ten.
The famous Council of Ten has long

been the subject of the gravest histori.
cal discussion, and, as some writers sug
gest, its true history is probably un-
written. The view generally adopted is
that here given. The Council of Ten
was established about the middle of the
fourteenth century, at a time when Ven-
ice was greatly disturbed. After a while
there were selected from the Ten three
inquisitors, in whom all the iowers of
the State were vested, and who formed a
Court whose proceedings have leen so
often called in question by historians.
Their rigid desixitism. says one writer,
had the effect of giving a stern unity of
purpose to the proceedings of Govern.
ment, and doubtless contributed in some
degree to consolidate the various acces
sions of territory which had been made
into one whole. The Council is said to
have been, at first, at least, more terri
bie to the nobihtv than to the com
moners, doubtless from the fact that tho
conspiracies which were then frequent
were creations of that class, and the
best authorities generally hold the opin-
ion that the Ten preserved the ext?rual
dignity aud independence of the Repub-
lic better than their predecessors. A
notable fact is that the height of the
prosperity of Venice was reached about
that time, aud when their despotism
passed away, with it departed the great-
ness of the city of tho waters.

A Ponble-Itarrele- d Joke.
At McGovern'e saloon, the boys were

putting up an elaborate practical joke
on somebody and they asked old Captain
Skiddy, who had just happened in, to
take a hand.

"No, gentlemen," said that estimable
o!d ct'zeu, decisively; "yon don't catch
me taking part in any practical jokes.
I went out of that business for good
over ten years ago."

" IIort-"wa- Hint V" asked the group of
beer exterminators.

" Well, it was in the winter of '70,
maybe '71. I was living at Davenport,
Iowa, and a man came around there
giving balloon ascensions. One day it
was advertised that the mayor of the.
town wai going up with him. Now--, the
mayor was a big, fat man, who always
wore a light suit of clothes and a white
hat. This put me in the notion of woYk-- 1

n'jf -- rr w joke on the people.'- - J got
acquainted with the aetonaut, and he
agreed to assist in the scheme We then
got an old suit of light clothes, and fixed
up a" dummy, which we filled with sand,
so that it weighed about 20: and would,
therefore, drop straight anil heavy like a
man. The day of the ascension there
were over SO.IMK) people on the ground,
and the excitement was very j;reat as
there was a high wind blowing at the
time. Alter the balloon got up about a
mile, and maybe that far south of the
town, they dropped the dummy over."

" Big sensation then, eh?''
" Well, I should say so. But that's

just where I lost my grip. While the
crowd was shouting and going wild with
horror, I just lAid down on the ground,
rolled over and laughed until I was just
sick."

"Should think the crowd would have
taken a tumble, too," suggested the au-

dience.
But just wait. Of course, the crow d

made a break out . f town to scrape up
the remains, and I rushed home to get
my fishing t ickle, for it struck me that'
the most healthy thing I could do would
bo to go fishing for a day or two. Be-

fore I left the house, however, 1 was ar-

rested for minder,"
" Fur murder ?"
" Exactly. A lot of the lxys, accom-

panied by the sheriff, rushed in and col-

lared me. They claimed that the dum-
my had fallen on a farmer and driven his
skull clear into the heels of his boots.
They said that the ballonatic had turned
state's evidence, nnd the chances were
I'd b hung by a mob before night"

"That was rough."
"Well, so I thought. I was just

scared phnn to death, and I legged the
boys to stand by and protect me. I
ponied up ."0 for legal expenses, nnd
they hid me in the garret of a neighlor'8
house. They kept me there ten blessed
days, aud there wasn't a day but they
struck me for a twenty or two for con-
tingencies. One night the whole gang
enme around full of beer on my money,
mind vou and said that they had con-
cluded, as additional precaution, to hide
me in the hollow of an old oak tree aliout
three miles out in the woods. I saw
through the whole business then, and
itmvc frn thi wftrt a eluo. it was ft t
good, square case of tho biter bit, I
know, but they never let np calling me
'Dummy Skiddy ' after that, until they
actually run me out of town, and I hod
to emigrate to this jumping off place-- of
creation," and the captain shook his
head with a disgusted air as he paid for
his hot Scotch and walked out. .San

J'ot.

How a Woman Boes It.
Some crusty old curmudgeon thus tdls

how a woman goes to work to mail a let-

ter. It is a HW1 on the sex. Some of
the girls will make it red hot for him if
he is discovered.

Any day when yon have time you can
see how she does it by dropping into the
post-of!ic- e. She arrives there with a
letter in her hand. It is a sheet of note
in a white envelope. She halts in front
of the st imp window, opens her month
to ask for a stamp, but suddenly darts
awav to see if she has made any errors
iu the names or dates. It takes her five
minutes to make sure of this, and then
she balances the letter on her finger, and
the awful query arises in her mind :

Perhaps it is an overweight." She
steps to the window and asks the cbrk
if he his a three-cen- t stamp, fearing he
hasn't. She looks over every compart-
ment in her porta-monnai'- .; before she
finds the change to pay for it. The
fun commences as she gets the stamp.
She fiddles around to one side, removes
her gloves, closely inspects the stamp
and hesitates whether to " lick it or
wet her finger. She finally concludes it
would not be rice to show her tongue
and wets her finger and passes it over
the enve!oje. She is so long picking np
the stamp that the moisture is absorbed
and the stamp slides off the envelope.
She tries it twice more with like success,
nnd getting desperate she gives the
tamp a " lick" and it sticks. Then

comes the sealing of the letter. She wets
her linger again, but the envelope flics
npen, and aftei three minutes' delay, she
has to pass her tongue along the streak
of dried mucilage. She holds the letter
a long time to make sure that the en
velope is all right, and finally appears at
the window and asks :

" Three cents is enough, is it ?"
"Yes, ma'am."
"This will go out to-da- y r"
"Certainly."
" Will it go to Chicago without the

name of the county on?"
" Just the same."
" What line w ill it reach there ?"
"To-morro- morning."
She sigh?, turns the. letter over and

over, and finally asks :

" Shall I drop it into one of those
places there ?"

" l'es ma'am."
She walks np in front of the six orifices,

closely scans each one of them, fina'ly
makes a choice and dro, s no she
doesn't. She stops to see where it will
fa'l. pressing her face against the window
until she llatt ?ns her 110s 5 out ot shape,
nnd she doesn't drop it where she in-

tended to. She, however, releases it at
last, looks dow n to make sure that it did
not go on the floor, nnd turns away with
a sigh of regret that she didn't take one
more look at the suoorsciption. Bur-Unff- on

(X. . ) Entr ror'na.

To mke a strong past?, that will not
sour : Four parts by weight of g'ue are
allowed to soften in 15 parts of cold
water for some hours, and then moder-
ately heated till the solution becomes
quite clear; 63 parts of boiling water
are now added with stirring. In another
vessel 30 iounds of starch pas'e are
stircd np with 20 parts cf cold water, so
that a thin, milky fluid without lumps is
obtained. Into 'this the boiling glue
so'.ution is poured, with constant stir-
ring, and the whole is kept at the boil-

ing temperature. After cooling, 10
drops of carbolic acid are added to the
paste. The pnste must be preserved in
closed bottles to prevent the evapora-
tion of the water, and will in this way
keep gocd for years.

VOL. XYI.-N- 0, 51.

The Coffee Traffic.
The consnmption of coffee in the

United States hes reached the enormous
quantity 6,000,000 sacks an-
nually. While England, France, Ger-
many end the Latin Kingdoms that bor-
der the Mediterranean sea import thou-
sands of tons of the precious bean, its
nse is not as general among the peas-
antry of Europe as among the laboring
classes of out own republic. The Eng-
lish and the Knvsian people consume
more tea than coffee, while this latter
fragrant herb k sold as medicine in the
drug shops of Spain and Italy and in
numerous Latin American republics.

In the Bout a of Europe neith r e jffee
nor tea are h general use among the
poor, for tbe fe mmon table witieapro-dnce- d

in iWsnte are ninth cheaper
than citbt.'.u .or '.ceffi-e- , and-ar- the
favoxUirsM thevlji ios;-ibl-o tl Je
beverngrji r& repnmmtry carrvyHtffrnw- - jn .
Northern Em-ojie- , where th working
classes ohtaiu but starvation wages';
along the const of the Baltic sea, xi Fin-
land iu the east, and Denmark, Sreden
aud Norway in the west, wine, c.ffee
and tea are beyond the reach of the tul-in- g

pcor. These people have invented
various tnh!e beverages, such ns decoc
lions of birch bark, ales of various kinds,
etc., but none of these liquors can com-
pare with the tea and eoffcj drank by
their richer neighbors.

In our own favored R- - pubHc the tariff
wages is much higher than in any

other part of the world, and our labor-
ing classes daily see on their table-- ' food
that but seldom visits the humble
hoards of their transatlantic cou-in- s.

By consequence the irngrant extract of
the "Arabian berry " is seen on nl most
pvery table throughout the wide area of
the republic, and the American people
have earned, and they deserve the repu-
tation of a nation of coffee driukcrs.

As coffee lias become such a necessity
to us, and as our population is increas-
ing so rapidly that the statismcn of
Europe have learned to speak of us as
the great transatlantic nation, the ques-
tion has more than once ln-e- asked,
from whence are we to draw our future
supplies of coffee.

The question is readily answered.
The vast plains of Cordova, the semi-tropic- al

jungles of San Louis FotoM and
the sheltered valleys of Miehoaean,
Mexico, with the t'riing plantations of
Guatemala, San Sdvador, and Costa
Rica in Central America, and the im-

mense coffee districts of Brazil will plant
aud harvest all this staple our jeople will
need for centuries. As our demand in-

creases their acreage of their precious
berry will also increase ; nor need we
feor that the price w ill rise with the de-

mand, for onr democratic brothers of
Glial am ala, of Costa R;c i, of Sad Sal-
vador and of Mexico have, since they
threw off the shackles of political des-

potism, turned their attention to agricul-
ture, while coffee is the principal staple
they produce.

To such an extent has this coffee
problem asumnl serkms pro port ions
that one ct our .ew tor ems onus nas
e;tllihe, bra-iel- i house n Cordova
JUexlco, togellivr w.'xn nevrrnl
in the tame planting region.

As the coffee regions are generally
near tho const, the harvest will be
brought to the nearest, seaport for ship-
ment, and will thus ignore the railroad?
destined soon to travrse the centre of
Mexico from the South to the North.
This Mexican coffee, tocetln r with that
produced in Central America, will gravi
tate toward New ttrleans a ti e great
commercial distributing centre of tho
Southern half of our vast Republic.
From thh port the Valley of the Missis
sippi nnd the numTous W estei n popu
lation centres w 11 receiver their supply
of the fragrant berry, while ew Or
leans is destined to become the graud
coffee mart of the great republic ..Yew

Orleans D in-ra-

A Harrowing Tale.
A well-know- n young society beau,

while traveling on an Indiana Kr.nrond
rr cently, let his gallantry get the better
part of his judgment, and pot i.itnsi
iuto a nice little sornH When he en-

tered the car at New Albany, he found
it nearly full, nnd he instantly n a le for
a seat nearly ia the middle of the car,
which was vacant .The seat in front of
him was occupied by a lady nnd a Jitt e
girl, while just behind sat a young lady.
who seemed to lie alone, xne i.mi 10m
little girl got off at a small station about
ha'f way to Indiauapoli . Just. a the
train was starling from the station, the

bund'e of femaleyoung man noticed a
clothing lying on the scat at his side.
The idea instantlv occurred to him that
the lady who had just gotten out had
forgotten the buno'.e. He thrust his
head out of the window and called to
her, but she was just entering the sta-

tion and did not hear him. The train
hnd insf THed. and the young 111 in
thought that the bundle would be lost if
he did not act quickly, so he picked it
up and threw H oin 01 me wimio on
the n'atfnrm Ho then sank back on
his sent with an easy conscience, flalter- -

ing himself that he had acted with won-

derful presence of mind. Things went
along very smoothly until within a few-mile- s

of iartanapolis, when the young
ladv on the seat Whind him lcg.in to
show signs of rest lessness. She Km iked
under the seat she was occupying, on
the seat liebind her, nnd then on the seat
rn which the young man wi s sitting.
This search did not em to satisfy her,
nnd in a few moment) she becrai to make
innniriesof him if he had seen a small

on any one of the seats. The
young man's hair began gradually to
ntnndon the end, and for a few moments
he was speechless ns he began to realize
mlmt had become of the bundle. He
did not dare to tell her w hat lie had done,
s he replied that he had seen nothing
nf it-- This increased the young lady's
nnrnviness. and she made inouiries of
te nonductor. but he had not seen it
A lady in a seat just behind her finally
asked if " wai a very valuable bundle.

Jio," replied the young lady in an au-

dible whisper, "but it oont'iined my
nnlv nicht-gown.- " The young man nt
tempted to make some amends w hen
they reached the city, by agreeing to
hire a carrriage for the young lady, and
was very attentive to see that none of

her bundles were lost, and that she went
to the nzht hotel.

.Uu's Gobdon Bennett, when
Newpo t, patronize local tr.:de men us
much as )M3sible. He i now sp ken f

as a very ut-- a 6unaing, pleasure-pulled- ,

youngish-lookin- g man, whose only ttoci-oatio- n

i t till time. In evervthiug he
Joesh shows most extraordinary

for the pleasure and profit cf
others. There are lot of worse fellows
than Gordon Bennett, notwithstanding
all the wild extravagancies of his early
days. .

IX is estimated of the oldest Mason
thnt if be wns laid end to end I16 wou!d
teach around the State. Danbtny
ycus

HUMORS OF THE DAT.

Wno says the savage can't be civil-
ized ? Kafakaua fights his wife.

A keoeife for lemon pie vaguely adds :
"Then sit on a etove and stir con-
stantly." .

-

" Why dost thou soar, my love ?" sings
a poet Probably it is because he has
leen tryidg to mount the fiery, untamed
bicycle. It will make any man sore.
Jioch laiid Cold icr.

" Now do t?ll me, Charley," said Miss
Gigglegush, w ho w as siendiDg the sum-
mer in the country, "which cow is it
that gives the ice cream ! I'm just dy-
ing to see her." Boston Transcript.

"Ah," said the dairyman, "that
shower last mght was a godsend to me. .

It was worth more to me than the best,
cow living." " How's that ?" asked his
neichbor. "Why, it filled up my "J'.L"

Sa'fin Sunbeam.
An old man of-w- ar sailor, who had

lof t a leg iu the service of his country,
liecimea retailer of peanuts. H said
he was obliged" to le a retailer because,
having lost a leg, he ,could not be a
w hole sailor.

" Whv d o w e fire cannons end express
more toy over i ushiugton s birthday
than over mini ?" aked an Austin school
teacher. " Because Washington is dead
and you ain't," was the reply of an ir-
reverent boy. Texan fiiftinf.

" Do vor think yon aro going to die ?
inquired the Coroner of the dyer who
had fell into a vat of boiling indigo. " I
feel vtry blue," responded lie feebly,
"end I think I'll dye no more." How-
ever he is still and the Coroner's
eiidence was not rfd.
- A'XC-yift- 1?YX prying a tray on v

his shoulders accidentally struck it '
against a lidy's hend and nearly knocked
her hat off. "The deuce take tho
tiav," cried the" lady in a passion.
"Madam." said the boy, gTavely, "the
deuce can't take the tray."

A Detroit sa'eswomnn, on being
asked what was the hardest work e

had to do. replied: "Standing on my
feet and keeping my temper." She says
hut men are much better customers to

"it upon than womn for the men ;s

know before they go into the store
wha they want to buy, whereas the
womejf God bless 'em, want to see half
the sto displayed to them Iefore they
make up their minds to buy ten cents"
worth of rJjbon.

A f e m a l e oarder at one of the Iiong
Branch hotels, who had made hersplf
very d:sngreeabV by her re-

marks about sonio"of the lady guests,'
met her match in nXSoston woman, who,
iu the presence of a "large company,
boldly said : "Excuse me, madam; is
that hair all your own ?" " Whose do von
suppose it is?" was the answer. " Par-
don me." returned the other, glancing
at the offender's husband, a little, bold-heade- d

man, "I thought it might be
Mr. C.'s." -Brooklyn Eaylc.

Tf vor like a nice hot pie that will
come on the table smoking, make it of
pij e plant. With this authority the fair
cook will need no other
S'rarnsr Sinnlny Times. And you will
then cigar-land- s of steam wreathing
from it, Earl Marble. And won't it
require puff paste to make it light
especially for editors ? But that snuff
of this joke ; weed like to pipe out and
chews another. D Jroit Free Press.

Substitutes for Lumber in Building.
As nn indication of the further inroads

that other material than lumber is like-
ly to make m building operations, an
exchange says that, in view of the many
destructive fiie, among domestic dwell-
ings, we wonder that the use of lighf
iron joists nnd fire-pro- floors is not
more extensive than at present Half
the danger and destruction resulting
from fire in some domestic dwellings
would be avoided by the use of such
iloor. - It is (ftuternlly . lh cam thi hres
are iirst discovered when localized by ft
single room, aud it is only the rapid de-
struction of the whole cf tho interior
rf a dwe'ling house that causes the
serious loss w hich we at present tike as
a matter of course. We think that in a
few years to come the entire destruction
of a dwelling because one room has
einght fire will be thought ns outrageous- -

;is the d'.struct ton of a whole row of
ouses from a conflagration in one would

be thought nt present. A fire may very
llv le starved out bv want ot com- -

uistil le material, a great deal easier
hun it can be extinguished by water

when wood or other combustible ma
terial has once caught In the leealiza- -
ion of a tire in the room in which it oc-lur- ed

would lie the best protection to
ife nnd property against fire. It is cot
:s it such protective means need re- -

piire exc ssive outl iy. A floor of iron
usts and material can

ic laid, we DPiieve, a:most as enenp as
10 present wooden To complete
:e cf euh room, the doors

may iw niaiie, at no increase 01 present
cost, of wod so impregnated with chem- -

als that it is no longer inflammable.
Thi se improvements will surely come ii
imp; ld.e all others, they may be toi e- -

old long before the public eventually
receives the t'enent 01 mem. orin- -

rrst'-r- Jyiimbrriiian.

SI ufllng l!er Dog.
Mrs. Carlyle had a little iet lnp-dog- .

named Nero, of which she was very
md. Carlyle used to lake Nero out

with him for a run every night when he
went for his 11 o'chn k walk, and I often
tot iced, w hen I have walked with him,

how carefully he looked after his little
charge, occasionally whistling to him,
not exactly with Ins lips, pui wnn a
mall pocket-whistle- ,) least he should

rim astrav or otherwise come to grier.
This little dog at last grew old aud asth- -
n alic, until it was a misery to 100K ai
his sufferings ; until, in short, like many
another little jiet, he had to be kindly
and paiulessly put out of his little
troubles. This was a great grief to Mrs.
Carl vie, w ho never could quite recon
cile herself to the clear necessity, nne
was telling her grief to ft lady friend,
who, I believe, had not been very long
married, when her friend, trying to say,
something to comfort her, suggested,
"Whv not have him stuffed?"
"Stuffed !" said Mrs. Carlyle, with a
flash of indignation, "would you stuff
your baby ?" She was also very tender-
hearted with her pets, and especially .

with her servants, whom she tried in
everv wav to attach to her, sometimes,
but not always, w ith perfect success.
London yna'rtcrl; Bcview.

A new file should always be used
with a light pressure until the very thin
sharp edges are worn off, after which s
heivier pressure may be used with much
less danger of the teeth crumbling nt
the top or breaking off, at the base.
Every filei should keep a partially-wor- n :

file to be used first on chilled surfaces or
gri'tv skin of castings, or on a

Wax or similar fluxes have been
employed, or on the glazed surface of
saws a'tte'r gumming.

Bricklayers make use of spirits of
turpentine, and also of vinegar, for the
purpose of removing mortar stains from
pressed brick fronts, the materials being... . .1 1 : 1 Acarei'iuy nppueo. mm oj"'uo
Any acid npplied in the above manner,
in very dilute form, would answer the
purpose. Vinegar being a very dilute
ascetic acid is probably as good a reap
as can be given.

Bob Isoeksoll wouldn't have been
flung out of the Capitol building if ho
had been elected to Congress, as Brad-laug-h

was out of the House of Commons.
None of our members are obliged to be-

lieve id God. If they happen to it ia
simply a streak of luck. Free Press.

The coft" e shrub grows about tixteett
feet in height

0


